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DOLLARS WILL
BE GIVEN FORA

CORRECT SOLUTION"
OF THISSTORY,
BYAWOMAN.
$250*

CONDITIONS OF THE 5
1. The Star will pay $250 in gold to the

reader from whom it receives by mall, at the
publication office. Pennsylvania avenue and
11th street, the complete and absolutely
correct solution of "Before They Were Mar-
ried," as it shall be disclosed in the final
chapter of the story, to be published Satur-
day, December 14, in The Star. If two or

more complete and absolutely correct solu-
tions are received the $250 in gold will be
divided equally.

2. Should The Star fail to receive a solu-
tion that is complete and absolutely correct
In all its details, the $250 in gold will be al-
lotted to the twenty-nine readers whose ex-
planation shall come nearest to the true so-
lution of the mystery according to their
percentage of merit, and the money will be
divided as follows:
1st Prize. . ... $.0.00
2d Prize..................... ...iW)
Id Prize.................................... 25.0
4th Prize......... . 12.50
25 Prizes of $5 each....................... 125.0)

29 Prizes: aggregating.............$250.0)
The first prize of $50 w!ll be paid for the

explanation which comes nearest to the
true solution; the second prize of $37.50 to
the person sendirg the explanation next
nearest, and so on, for the third and fourth
prizes. The remaining twenty-five pr:zes of
$2 carch will be awarded to the persons
send!ng the twenty-five explanations next
nearest to the fourth prize, as the judges
may determine their merit.

S. The Star is pre-eminently a famlly
newspaper and its daily installment of a
high grule serial story is a feature tnte'ided
to espec!ally commend it to the home circle.
To emphasize-and advertise-the fa:'t 'hat
The Star is a newspapir peculiarly suitable
for women's reading, the further condition
is made that the $-5'4) in prizes shall be paid
only for-explanations sent in by women and
g!rls. All may read; but only women and
girls may guess-and win the gold.
"Before They Were Married" will coritinue

in daily installments until Saturday, Decem-
ber 7, on which date all but the final chapter
will have been published. The :nterval be-
tween Saturday. December 7, and Wednes-
day. December 11, 6 o'clock p.m.. inclusive,
will be allowed for forwarding of gueses,
and the final chapter will be published in
The Star Saturday. December 14. Under to
consideration whatever will guesses be re-
ceived from any source and considered prior
to Saturday, December 7, or later than 6
o'clock p.m. December 11. For no reason

THIRD INS
CHAPTER III.-THE DOCTOR'S DIAG-

NOSIS.
"'nknown, did you say?" asked the doc-

tor, somewhat disconcerted by the pro-
fessor's aside.
"Well, yes," responded Hawkins, "those

that found it didn't know who 'twas."
"Wasn't there anything about the cloth-

ing to identify him? Any papers in the
pocket, or any marks upon the person?"
"You ask too many questions for me,

doctor. We only heard the rumor as we

was starting off, but as for clothing I heard
say that the body was mostly naked."
"Where was it found?" asked Professor

Drummond.
"Near the beginning of the olume to Wal-

do's mill, I heard, but I really don't know
anything about it. Think it's your friend
Starkweather, professor?"
"I cai't hold one opinion or another," he

replied. "You see, Starkweather and I were

at breakfast-" and he proceeded to tell

"Must we stay heref" sald Louise.

the story of the young nan's death and
disappearance with all the clearness and
circunstantiallty with which he had dis-
cussed the matter with the doctor. Haw-
kiis and Mr. Philbrick lIstened attentively.
"Of course," concluled the professor,

"there was only way out of it. I must
have been mistaken in supposing the man

dead. and he recovered sufficiently to get
away after I came down stairs."
"You think he fell into the river, then?"

askeel Hawkins.
Profe.sor Drummond shrigged his shoul-

ders.
"I cannot say," he answerid, and Dr.

Wji.ams noticeid how macli more self-
pinss ed h' was rn than fore rly. Ali
evidernce of' the shocek to which he h~ad betn
subjli ei hail left hiim.
.'"What b,.aiie of my srvant?" as~ki'i thei

proilreer altr a miomnti during; which
Haweki hwellein exanii'm his whip
handles. Mre. Pheiliriek was gazing at the
moiuntiiain ileis away b 'eon the Mtiniski.

"Give it upe. Sie nwan lowerfuily ex-
cited."

"Whaict dlidi he say?"
"Notinig tnat yeu coul-l fasten to.

'tiropedi:Iiea,' and 'P'rofessor Dirummond'
and 'young man' were about all the words
she sail., and she didn't get them in aniy
sort of orider. You heardi her, Mtr. Phil-
brick." turning to hls guiet.
"I?" ret urned Mir. P'iilbrick, shifting his

eyi's from the mountains to tne landlord.
"Oh, yes, but I didn't pay much attention
I believe I heard the wordo 'dropped dead'
or soimething of that kind."
"Seems to be very mysterious," mused

Hlawkins.
"Yes." assented the pirofessor, "I can't

understand it."
"I sheoul-l ltiiik," suggested the landlord,

"that you'd want to go down to Waldo's
and see for yourself It the body found is
Starkweat;:er. I haven't a doubt, myself."
The tic::fessor turned with a look of an-

xiety to Dr. Williams.
"D~o you think I'd tetter?" lie asked.
Tie youa:; phiysician iiushed."I don't se how you can ask me," he
sncwered. "Wha:t othier "esptectable course

PruhoeIrl~umnlbit his lip.
"Il! go douwn in an hour or so," he satd.

"Will the body lie kept at W~aldo's mill?"
"I dire s-ty it will, tout If it isn't you can

$nd it in tie village. I presume you'll wantto igo, won't ye':, doetnr?"
"I suppose a physician would he explectedto take an intereet in the matter." replied

IDr. Wiliame. "oee, I'll be down beoeIonic."
.iou m~ght get In with us. if you like.

P':h ie I ecaid take yea beth if you didn't
Di1m1 crewlng.'
"Neverinil; thanks, Mr. Hawkins," in-

terposed lie perfeso e. "I'll hitch up and
take the- .letoer down with mle. I suppose a
little 1 Itywwn't mao~tt-r as long as thesa-n is dead."
'No. I gu:eo not. Shall I say you're

bellh c imin, then"'
'Yet i' y.,eve a mmnd to. I'll get ready~at one. doctor,' an-l the professor entered

the cu".
Haewkins 'lid sot start back at once. He

koked op uig'nilesntly .1t the ietor, whr
went d -wn the ete'is anid stad boy the wheel
of lb. luggy.
"What do you think of it, doctor?" asked

Ha:wkins.
"Why," renpyindedI Dr. Williams, slowly

"the case has same ipparently 'erange fea-
tumes, but I preumno the srrangranea wll
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TAR'S GREAT OFFER.
whatever will guesses from any source be re-
ceived or considered after 6 o'clock p.m.
December 11, except as stated in rule 3,
given below. Persons who miss the first
installments can obtain back numbers at the
office of The Star.

Rules of the Competition.
1. But one solution can be entered by a

reader.
2. All guesses must be sent by mail and in

no other way, plainly addressed to "Prize
Story 1Editor," The Evening Star.

3. In 6rder to put out-of-town readers of
The Star on a time equality viith city read-
ers, they will be permitted to secure from
their local postmaster an indorsement on
the back of the envelope in which their
guesses are forwarded, indicating the day
and hour of delivery of the letter to him.
and such guesses will be accepted, provided
the time be prior to 6 p.m., December 11.
For obvious reasons no guesses will be con-
sldered that are mailed later than the time
given. The indorsement, plainly written
in ink, must be personally signed by the
postmaster or acting postmaster.

4. Inquiries not considered fully answered
here will receive proper attention if address-
ed to "Prize Story. Editor," The Evening
Star.

5. The $250 will be awarded under the fore-
going general conditions, according to the
best judgmnnt of the judges appointed by
The Star, and they will have complete con-
trol and final decision in all matters relating
to the contest.

C. "A complete and correct solution" can
be made in the reader's own language end in
the number of words necessary for an abso-
lute statement of the reader's guess. It
must disclose the mystery and such material
facts of the plot revealed in the development
of the story as may be deemed necessary by
the judges to a clear and full explanation of
the mystery.
The names and addresses of the winners

of the cash prizes will be published In Te
Star at the earliest date possible after tne
publication of the final chapter.
No condition of subscription to The Even-

ing Star is imposed. Guessers must be so-
men and girls and necessarily they must be
readers of The Star, but they may read the
story in The Star taken by any member of
the family and need not be regular subscrib-
ers themselves in order to enter the ,ompeti-
tion. While only women and girls may
guess and win the prizes, they can receive
help as to their guess from any member of
their family or from all the family.

CALLMENT.
entirely disappear -when we get at the
facts."
'Humph: Do you ;hink he placed the man

on the bed? Perhaps I ought not to ask it,
as you're his physic'an, but Mr. Philbrick
and I were talking-'
"Mere speculativa gossip. Dr. Williams,"

interrupted Mr. l'hilbaik, with a suave
smile. "We were discos iing the possibilIties
of a mystery withiaat knowing the first
thing about the cirear-i.'aes."
"Well. but you said-" began Hawkins,

when Philbri-k again interrsp'el:
"Like others. I jumped at the conticlusion

that the body found at the mii was that
of the man wio had dropped dad at Fair-
view. I then indulge.1 in a little idle specu-
lation, as a stranger will under such ctrl
crnstances. Believe me. I didn't sxa. to
be taken seriously."
"I'm sure no harm has been done." said

Dr. Williams. "Your speculation was nat-
ural enough, and as far as I am concerm
ed. I have no disposition to conceal any-
thing on the ground of being the family
physician. I have not that honor. I was
here by accident soon after the event oc-
curred, whatever it was, for I met the half-
crazed servant myself between here and the
village."
"You speak as If you had some doubt as

to what the event was," sugg-stcd Haw-
kins, discontentedly. "It's certain the man
die.l. isn't it?"
"St irkweather? No, decidedly not."
"Then I'll repeat my first question. Do

you think the professor put the body of
Starkweather en the bed?"
"I see no reason for doubting the pro-

fessor's worl."
"We'.l. by thunder, I do!" exclaimed Haw-

kins. "That is. I don't want to appear
suspicious of anything wrong, but I tnink
there's a heap that's got to be explained, I
do."
'Undoubtelly, If all the curiosity in the

country has got to be satisfied," responded
Dr. Williams, sharply. "But you've no

business to get suspicion agoing in the
cimminity without something to base it
on.-
"Who's setting it going, doctor?" de-

mand-d the landlord. bri-ling.
"You will be doing it if you indulge in

loosz talk."
Hawkins looked at the doctor angrily.
"Anybody'd think, to hear you," he said.

"that you was old enough to be Senator.'
l)r. Williams was spared the necessity of

ignor'ng this quarrelsome remark by Mr.
Ihilbrick, who, with a significant smile and
side glance toward the landlord, said:
"I am inclined to agree with yot., doctor, as

to the probability that the mysterious fea-
tures of this affair will presently disappear.
I should like to ask you, as a medical man,
whether there is any inherent improbability
or impossibility in the explanation suggest-
ed by Prof. Drummond?"
"You've doubled up your question a hit."

replied the doctor, smiling gratefully in re-

turn for Philbrick's saving him from an un-

dignified discussion with the landlord.
"That was because I am a layman, I sup-

pc-se," r'turned Philbrick. "Let us say im-
possibility first."
"No. There is nothing impossible about

it."'
"Improbable, then?"
"I dent like the a-nrd. Unusual it is. very.

fer Prof. i)rummond is a nman of unusual in-
tellien,--. ani it see-ms rather odd that he

shoul hove been mistaken in the symptoms
'awhi-h ho thought indiicated death. You see.
his explanation suggests that Starkweather
wais cataleptle,. orosnmething of that kind.
though I ought not to diagnosticate a case
w-ithrout more intimate knowleidge of it. If.
howev-er, Starkwasthee were cataleptic.
P'rof. D~rummond should have noted the
bealing of the heart, which he says hail
ceased. I can't tell, you see. Then professot
was naturally agiated, mnd, altogether, I
think it fair to suppose that he erred in

Prof. Drummsound Looked L.ong and

Ear'nestly.

thinking Starkweather dead. If the body
found in the river in that of Starweather, it
-will probably be easy on examination of it to
establish something better than a specula-
tive theory with regard to his end."
"I hope so, certainly," said Mr. Philbrick.

"Of course. I have only a passing interest in
the matter, but a mystery, you know, is at
aggravating."

"I hate mysteries," responded Dr. Wit
liams.
"I don't profess to understeind two words

of the doctor's fol-de-rol," remarked Haw
kins with peevish irony, 'but I call say tha
if there's any mystery about a man's death
it belongs io the community to clear it up.
That's what I say. Get up, Nancyl And ifI
was a medical,"he bawled~as the buggy turn
ed around. "Id see that my wits and educa
tion did the community some good in then
miatter."
Dr. Williams was nettled, for he was tom

young not to be sensitive, but when Mr.

beck and opened his mouth in a silent laush
Af derision at te landlord the doctor sawtle
Domical side of the ignorant man's tirade,
and smiled back. When he went up the steps
the young ladies came from the dining room
to meet him.
"You can't think how nervous I am, doc-

tor," sail Louise. "Tell us about it."
The doctor told them substantially what

he had told Mr. Philbrick, and reiterated his
confidence that all the mysterious features
of the case would presently be cleared away.
"In a moment of irresponsibility." he said,

"Mr. Starkweather probably fell or jumped
into the river. A body has been found a

mile or so below, and we are going down to
see if we can identify it."
"Must we stay here?" asked Louise.
"Are you ill, Miss Willis?" exelaimel the

doctor, suddenly steppirg forward and hold-
ing out his hands, for it seemed as if Amelia.
were about to faint.
"No. no," she responded, with evident ef-

fort, and the color rushed back to her face,
"it is only that the whole thing seems so
terrible. That is all."
Dr. Williams looked apprehensive.
"I'm half inclined to prescribe for you,

Miss Willis," he said, "as I did for the pro-
fessor."
"Don't," she returned, "I'd rather not take

anything. I wonder if Uncle Nathan will
let us go with him?"
"Tell me about papa," said Louise. -

"I feared at first," responded the doctor,
frankly, "that he had suffered some kind
of shock that led to hallucination, but I
see no evidence of it now. He is apparently
as sound as I am, mentally."
"I am so relieved! There he is now."
The professor drove around the corner in

a carryall from the stable, which was at the
side of the house.
"Papa," called Louise, "may we go with

you?"
"Not to be thought of," he returned,

shortly.
"Wait here a minute," said the doctor in a

low voice to the young ladies. He went
down the steps and spoke to the professor.
"I'm sure you'll pardon a seeming interfer-

ence, but under the circumstances I feel
bound to advise you not to leave the ladies
here alone. Their nerves are badly shaken.
Recall your own agitation and then think of
them."
"What were they talking to you about?"

asked Professor Drummond.
"About our conclusions with reference to

Starkweather. They hadn't heard of the
body in the river, you know."
"Hadn't heard-oh! you thought I meant

the girls. I was referring to Hawkins and
the other fellow."
The doctor was surprised and looked it.

There was some acidity characteristic of his
outspoken disposition in his tone as he're-
sponded:
"Hawkins was for seeing an ugly mystery

and Mr. Philbrick pooh-poohed his sus-

p!kIons. That was all.
"Suspicions, eh! suspicions of what?"
"I don't know," said Dr. Williams, shortly.

"I didn't ask him. I venture to assure you
that the young ladies ought not to be left
alone at home."
Professor Drummond frowned.
"They can't find anything comforting in

a morgue," he said.
"No, but they could stay at my mother's

till your return.
"Very well. Get your hats, girls, and

hurry," called the professor.
The short journey to the village was cov-

ered in silence. Professor Drummond was

"Electricity," He Muttered.

wrapped in his thoughts and the young
ladies were too subsided to say anything.
Tgie doctor could not help inferring that
they were habitually held in rather severe

subjection by the professor. lie noticed
how much more affected. apparently, by the
tragedy of the morning Miss Willis was than
Louise. Amelia had hardly said a word
since the time they had met Betsey. Her
face was very pale and her eyes were swol-
len as with a burden of tears that she held
back by a supreme effort of the will.
Having left Louise and Amelia at Dr. Wil-

liams' home, the professor drove on to the
village. There was no need to inquire where
the body of the drowned man was, for he
was recognized by villagers, who called to
him and told him where to go.
"Everybody thinks he knows all about it,"

muttered Professor Drummond, "and I sup-
pose the wildest tales are current."
The body had been taken 'to the local un-

dertaker's place of business, about which
there was a crowd of morbid curiosity-seck-
ers, men and women. They gave way
promptly when the doctor jumped down
from the carryall and pushed towards the
door. Professor Drummond followed more
leisurely, stopping first to hitch his horse,
accomplishing this act with great delibera-
tion. When at length he entered the under-
taker's back room he found Dr.Williams, the
undertaker and Mr. Philbrick there. All
others had been barred out.
It proved that the rumors about the body

being found without clothing were exag-
gerated. The victim's clothing was torn.
most of the upper garments having disap-
peared. and the body was mutilated to a re-
markable degree. At first it had been Im-
possible to recognize the features. but when
word got abroad that Henry Starkweather
had died suddenly at Fairview, people could
see resemblances to the pleasant-voiced
young man who had been living there for
several weeks.
Professor Drummond looked long and

earnestly at the tdead man.
"It. is he," he said, with a sigh. at last, and

he turned about and slowly left the room.
The undertaker followed him to the office in
front to see whether he had any instructions
to give. Dr. Williams and Mr. Philbrick
were left with the bodty.
The dioctor had not looked ttp when the

professor was present. He, too, had recog-
nized Starkweather, and his personal cttri-
osity had (disappeared for the moment in the
professional interest that the gruesome
setacle arottsed. He was but waiting an

opporitmnity to make a~ mtore thorough ex-
amination than he cared to make in ti-
presence of others. As hte heard the door
close on the professor and the undertaker he
bent more closely over the bodyt~ and re-
moved the cloth from the throat end chest.
A tmomen t later he started and a shud-der
Ivaced over hims.

"Ele'ctricity!" Ite rau~tered under his
breath.
A low sound. sonmewhat like a ehttckle, be-

huindl him, cansed him Ito turn suddenly.
Mr. Philbrk was leaning negligently

ageainst an stpright casket, his face lit with a
mocking omit.
"I rather thought yout'd disognosticate the

ease, Doetor Williams," he naidi.
('To he continued tomorrow.)

Oae Way of Arousing Lodgers.
Freom then .S. Pimu Dislatch.,
UmpIre 1Bil1 Hays of the Windsor has in-

vented a new system of calling seepy
guests. Its very simiplicity is Its supreme
attraction.
The other night a newspaper man went

to the Windsor, and. being desirous of be-
ing called at an early h'our, left instruc-
tions with U'mpire Hays to do the work.
Satisfied that everything would be loveIythe scribe retired and slept. Early thtsa
morning the newspaper man was disturb-
ed by a livey tattoo upon the door.
"Well?" he demanded sharply.
"I've got an important message for you,'

said the bell boy outside.
Yawning until he sprained his face, thn

scribe jtumped out of bed, toddled aIcross
the floor and opened the door. The betl
boy handed him an envelope and then went
sway. The newspap-'r oman opened the en-
velope and found therein a slip of paper
hearing the folowing:
"Wihy don't you get up?"

David Is Safe.
From the iboso Tcrreipt.
When Mrs. Fogg read in the paper thai

"ink can be preserved from mold by put-
ting a clove in the bots," she exclaimed
with the gleam of joy whieh comes of new-
ly acquired Information: "There, now ]
know why David always carries cloves Ir
his vest pocket!" She could not have fel:
happier if site had just returned from
successful bargain hunt.

Wen Ottdering Coo andI Chocolti- he sare ant

MISS FRENCH'S VISIT

ro the Reading WoAd She is Known
as Oetave Thanet.

DERINTE ST IN IM AGLER'S CASE

A Star Reportees Qhat With Her
About Aer Stories.

HER LITARARY LIFE

Miss Alice French, who, as Octave Tha-
r.et, Is one of the best-known literary wo-

men of the country, is paying a flying visit
to this city as the guest of Gen. and Mrs.
Flagler. the two families having been life-
long friends. There are few contributors
to contemporary literature whose work ap-
peals to a broaderjield or strikes a truer
note in the hearts of the reading public
than that of Mis French. Although a res-

ident Of Davenport, Iowa, she is a native
of Massachusetts, but her literary efforts

have been confined for the most part to
picturing life and conditions In the west.
Her ancestors for several generations have
been engaged In the manufacturing busi-
ness, and from her long association with
factory people comes the sociologic char-
acter of so much of her work.
"I have the greatest fondness for the

American me, hanic and workingmant," she
said to a Star reporter this morning. "The
Americar farmer I do not know so well,
but my father was an Iron manufacturer,
and my brothers are in the business today.
One brother graduated at Harvard two
years ago, and was there known best, per-
haps, by his good clothes, his two big dogs
and his fast horse. I think his classmates
would hardly know him now if they coull
see him starting out every morning after a
6-o'clock breakfast, dressed in his rough
workman's clothts and heading for the
rolling mill. His work is that of a 'rough-
er,' grasping the white-hot Iron bars as

they come out from the rollers and turning
them back again. It lione of the most dif-
ficult and dangerous positions In the mill.
To the workingment he is 'Bobby,' and they
all like and respect' him; I suppose it will
be three years yet before he graduates
from the workman's 1louse, although today
he owns an interest in the.mill.

A Solution of i Problem.
"I speak of this at some length because I

think that In this sort of thing we will find
a solution for one of the vexing labor prob-
lems of the day. It is getting to be more

and more the custoip for men at the head of
a business to put their sons In at the bot-
tom of the ladder and let them go up on

intimate terms with their fellow workmen.
A doctrine that I preach in season and out
of searon Is the need of greater co-operation
and sympathy between employers and em-

ployes. Our' own mills are non-union, bu-
we are not blacklisted by the labor organi-
zations. We had no vestige of trouble dur-
ing the great labor trikes two years ago,
and when the strikers in Chicago said-
excuse the expression: Tb h-1 with the
government,' there was a .powerful revolt
on the part of the more conservative work-
ingmen among the provinces, where, after
all, is to be found the bone and sinew of
our national life. They were not in sym-
pathy with the strike. That little story of
mine called 'The Scab' was written to lay
stress upon that very fact.
"When our mills shut down for lack of raw

material it was with the understanding that,
if necessary, the workmen should all be
sworn in as deputy sheriffs. They were
more in favor of preserving order than of
violating the law in any way."

Interested in Mims Flugler.
The conversation took place in Gen. Flag-

ler's handsome library. "Smoke, if you
want to," said Miss French. "My brothers
all use tobacco, so I don't object, and I
know a nan is always more at his ease
when he has a aigar in his mouth." Miss
French's visit to Washington at this time Is
in a way connected with the forthcoming
trial of Miss Flagler for the deah of little
Ernest Green last summer. Miss French is
deeply interested in the case, and ;aid this
morning that if all the facts connected with
it had been made public at the time of the
shooting public feeling-toward Miss Flagler
would have been more that of sympathy
than criticism. In her opinion it was a mis-
take to sequestrate Miss Flagler, for, as she
sail, newspapers must print what they can
of a case like that, and, if they cannot get
both sides, they are restricted to the publi-
cation of only one.
"As Mr. Green himself said," continued

Miss French, "while the sufferings of the
Green family were bitter enough, they were
no more severe than those of Miss Flagler
herself, over whose whole life a shadow has
been cast by that unfortunate occurrence
No one who does not know her can realIze
how much she has suffered, and, as a friend
of hers. I can only ask that the public be
charitable as well as just In their estima-
tIon of her."

Hecr Literniry Career,
At the request of The Star man, Mliss

French talked interestingly of her own lit-
erary career. "I began writing." said she,
"like many another, at an early age, and
when I was at boarding school I surrepti-
tiously sent off a number of literary effort,
to the magazines, all of which were returned
with thanks. No, not all of them, for
through some, accident one of them go'
printed in Godey's magazIne, and I was giv-
en a six months' subscription In payment.

"L, have never In after years receivedacheck which gave me as much pleasure.
My earlIer efforts were devoted for th<
most part to very heavy essays on ques-
tions of sociology. I was a great studeni
of history and political economy, but fo;
threne years I made nO -additions'to my lit-
erary work. I, Pead 'everything that]
thought would improve my style, sac
everythIng I could that I thought wool,
Increase nmy powerd of observation, and lit-
erally worked hard at moy preparation foi
a literamy career. L write two very heav.3
essays on the subject. off pauperism, and I:
I had my way today I would rather writt
history thani fictIon. Yet t suppose tha:
fiction Is the h'story of-'ordinary every-das
life and may be made just as true 'a pice
tore of our day and generation as a mor'
laborious and ambitious effort. I senit on.
story at a time to the Century and thb
editor suggested that I would be wise t<
confine myself to short stories. I canno
say that I wanted to altogethe'r, but I re
sltzed that I might make from $100 to $30
a year writing on social and economi.
quet'ioss and as I enjoy spending rathea
nmore money than I receive as dividend:
from an iron mill I declded to take his ad
vice. SInce lhen I have met wIth tome de
gree of favor and success. All of my stoe
les that I have wrItten nse that three
years of rest have been printed somewhere
though not always where they were firs
sent. I have had stories that I sent to thb
leadling magazines end up in a western
weekly paper and received $3.50 when I ha<
counted on $50. Of corse things are Im
proved since then and now I have worn
contracted for several years ahead.
"What are my literary plans for the fu

ture? Well, t do not know that that Is
sert. though it has not yet been formall;
announced. I have promised to write
series of short stories dealing wIth the
labor questions that are before us at thi.
end of the nineteenth century. Some wil
be about the employer, others about the
employc None of the stories have bee,
started as yet, however. How man;
storie have Iwritten? Wellt I really hav<

not the slightest idea. My mother could
tell you, but I don't know. How do I work?
Hilard. That is ail I can say about it. I
have been a hard worker all my life. When
I was interested ffi political economy, If I
came across a statement that I did not
think was true, I would wade through
,whole volumes of dry statistics to see
whether it could be disproved. My later
stories have dealt largely with labor ques-
tions, and I have tried to write them from
the point of view of one who understands
the subject.

Her Nom de Plume.
"How did I come to take the nom de

plume of Octave Thanet? Well, really that
was an accident I was a little wary of
having my identity known In the first place
and made up mind to write under a ficti-
tious name. Octave was the name of a

school friend of mine. It is both French
and Scotch. I thought if I could find an-

other name to go with It that was both
French and Scotch I would adopt that. I
was riding on a train one time when we

stopped at a way station, and on the sid-
ing near where I sat was a freight car
painted red. On the side was chalked the
word 'Thanet.' What it meant or how it
got there I have not the slightest idea, but
I decided then and there to adopt it. Lots
of people still think that Octave Thanet Is
a man, and I frequently get letters like
this: 'My dear Mr. Thanet. I have read
your works and am sure you are a manly
man.' They usually contain a request for a
small loan to be repaid in the near futuer."
The conversation then took in a number

of other literary people and Miss French
talked most entertainihgly about authors of
the day whom she knows. She is a gener-
ous and admiring critic. Something was
said of Miss Sarah Orne Jewett and her
work in the field of the literature of New
Englard. "Yes, and how beautifully she
does tell her stories." said Miss French.
"Could anything be truer or more perfect
than her pictures of life among the cold,
hard, granite hills?" So she spoke of va-
rious people whose names are well known
in the world of letters and art. There was
not olie captious word, nuot the slightest
suggestion of professional jealousy. She
found something in the works of each to ad-
mire ardently.
"Truth is what I seek above all things

else," said Miss French, in conclusion. "I
want to tell my story as it really is, and
describe things and people as they really
are.. I Ao not try to write 'purpose stories;'
nor isave they often a very pointed moral.
I say what I have to say and let my read-
ers draw their own conclusion. Yes, I have
written much of western towns. I think
it is in the villages and in the country dis-
tricts that the best of our American citi-
zenship can be found today, not In the big
cities. I am.a believer in all things Ameri-
can, and I believe that many of the social
questions that vex us today may be solved
without hard feeling or trouble if both
sides try to understand each other. Sym-
pathy and understanding are needed."

RARE AUTOGRAPH FOUND.

That of Lynch, One of the Signers of
the Declaration of Independence.

From the New York Times.
The rarest of all American autographs,

that of Thomas Lynch, Jr., one of the sign-
ers of the Declaration of Independence, who
was lost at sea soon after affixng his -name
to the famous document, has just been dis-
covered in this city. Its authenticity h 9
been verifiedeby Dr. Thomas Addis Emmet.
who possesses one of the finest autograph
collections in the world.
The discoverer of the Lynch autograph

is an old collector of autographs and book
plates, who, like every other American coi-
lector, has long sought the "missing link'
an.eng the signers of the Declaration of
Independence. He had received a large
cnnsignment of book plates from I-aris. antil
in looking over them a few weeks ago. came
across two plates with the name Lynch
signed in different handwritings. He at
once recognized in one of the signatures
that of the signer.
When collectors started the work of col-

lecting complete series of autographs of the
signers of the Declaration. It was found
that specimens of the writing of Thomas
Lynch, Jr., were not to be had. A lettet
a'dressed by Lynch to Washington. valued
at hundreds of dollars. is the crowning
glory of Dr. Emmet's collection. This let-
ter was used in authenticating the signa-
ture on the book plate. No sooner was it

proved genuine than Mr. W. E. Baillie, a

wealthy citizen of Bridgeport. Coon., se-

cured it. It is now in his collection in that
city, along with that of the elder Lynch
who was a distinguished statesman and an

ardent patriot.

DIVORCEES IN EUROPE.

They Are Excluded From Court Pre-
sentations in Some Countries.

From the Chicago Iteenl.
Divi ecees are increasing in number at such

a rate on this side of the Atlantic that, in

view of the custom of well-to-do Americans
to spend a portion of their lives in European
capitals, it tray be well to give a few words
of warning as to which are the courts where

they will be excluded and those where they
will be welcome. I am perfectly aware that

st me of my fair readers may argue that di-
vorces secured in this country do not con-

cern European royalty. Nor do they as long
as the divotcee does not crave presentation
and admission to the royal and imperial
courts of the old world. But the moment

she asks to be presented and looks for per-

mission to attend drawing rooms and other
ceremonious functions her antecelents be-
come a ratter of relative Importance to the
authorities of the court which she proposes
to honor with her presence.
Of course, no one expects for an instant

that the chamberlains at the head of the
royal and imperial households can keep
track of all the innumerable marriages
which are legally dissolved on this side of
the water and may occasionally permit
ladles with a past to penetrate the sacred
precincts of the sovereign's abode. But those
burdened with antecedents of this character
always run the risk of the disgrace of sub-.
sequently seeing an official publication in the
-goernmenlt gazette and in the local press to
the effect that their presentation was can-
celed.
This has happened to two New York ladies

In London. They had been duly presented.
wnhen some busybody 'nho hap'pened to be
arouantnted with the fact that they were
divorcees communicated the infornmation to
the lordl chamberlain, with the result that a
few days later the official gazette contained
a brief paragraph doted from the lord chamn-
1-erlain's oIlice, and intimating that her ma-

jc-sty had given orders that the presentation
of Mrs. X. and Mrs. Z. of New York should
be canceled. TIhis wnas eeulvalent to the
closing against them of every door in Europe
which they might wish to enter.
Of all courts those most strict in their ex-

clusion of divor'cees are the English and the
Austrian. There is but one exception made
by Queen Victoria to this rule, namely. In
favor of her goddaughter, the Mtarchloness
of Blandfor'd, first wife of the late Duke of
Marlborough; and there Is likewnise but onte
exception at the court of Vienna. Countess
Marie Festetics, the sister of the late Diuke
of Hamilton. and whose first husbant was
the now reigning Prince of Monaco.
At Berlin divorcees are discrim~nated

against, although exceptions are very nu-
merous. Queen .oulse of Denmark will rot
tolerate them at the court of Copenhagen,
rn Queen Rtegent Christina at the couret of
Spain. But they are welcome at thle court
of King Humbert, where, although divorce
-is not legally recognized by the law of the
land, there is no royal prejudice against it.

Arnisirong'S Fatal Snnke Dream.
-Froms tie St. Louis Glob'e-Demoaernt.
John Armstrong, a wealthy fruit grower

-of Ocala, met his death in a remarkable
manner recently. Mr. Armastrong and a

-number of friends were hunting, and Arm-
etrong had a desperate battle with a rattle-
snake, but escaped bteing bitten. The fit-hi
withtt the reptile made a deep Impression on

Armstrong~and one night around the camp-
fire he talked of nothing else. After the
huinters lay~ down arountd the fire Arnm
strong still talked of the stnake.
-About 1t o'clock the sleepers were roused
by screamsa of agony. The seamrs came
from Armstrong. 'nho had dreamed thai the
snake was after him, *and he bad rolled inta
the tire. When his comianoios awoke
Armstrong was enve-loped in flames, and
he u-as shouting. 'Take the snaks away!
Don't let It bite met"
-The unfortunate man was pulled Out of

Ithe fire. hut too late to save his life. He
had been butrtned so bandly that he died is
ia short while. Hie did no'. seem to realize
that he had been hurned,.buit continued to
scream that the snake was after him.

IF THE CASE OF THlE HAtR WERtE MADE Apact af a ladys education we shaud sot see ao
' manl gray heeds. and the use of Hlall's Iair Ite

aewe scoldle seeenese-

IN FRANZ JOSEF LAND.

Details by Jackson of the Discoveries
Last Sumner.

Prom the Inndon Standard.
The Windward reached Franz Josef Land

in safety, and now that she has returned,
we may gather the scattered threads of the
story told in Mr. Jackson's litters to Mr.
Alfred Harmsworth. at whose exper.se the
expedition was sent out.
In this first march, but es-'a;y during

the second journey northw3rl . r. Jack-
son proved that our knowledge of the south-
ern part of Franz Josef Land is, on the
whole, very inaccurate. The careful map
which he has been able to make not only
reveals lands In Austria sound unnoticed
by Payer, but also gives a very different
character to the coast lines as laid down
In the maps of the Austrian expedition. As
a matter of fact, it seems that Mr. Jackson
has followed a route of his own, only com.
Ing at intervals into connection with that
which Payer pursued twenty years ago, and
he writes: "We have entirely altered the
rraap and character of a great portion of
Franz Josef Land, and have found a sea
and islands where mainland was supposed
to exist. We have also carefully mapped
Markham sound. and, of course, laid down
our route to the furthest point we reached
81 degrees 20 minutes north. Markham
sound and the country further north are
totally different from what Payer's mar:
represents them to be, and the character
of the small portion of Zichy Land, which
borders on Markham sound. is absolutely
unlike the description published in the nar-
rative of the Austro-Hungar;an expedition.
Moreover, the mountains in that work can-
not be observed even on the clearest day.'
In this journey north Mr. Jackson was

able to take with him not only a sufficient
quantity of stores to form three well
equipped depots, but he actually succeeded
In depositing as far north as 81 degrees 21
minutes two boats for use at the latter end
of the summer.
Many observations for latitude and longi-

tude were taken to fix the positions during
the journey, and a number of most inter-
esting geological specimens were collected
from those rocks which were not covered
with ice. The formation proved almost en-
t rely basaltic.
In the last letter written previous to the

departdre of the ship for England, Mr.
Jackson speaks most enthusiastically of the
prospects of the journey which he was
about to make north in the Mary Harms-
worth. A number of the most interesting
photographs have been soot back by the
Windward, together with such trophies of
the winter sojourn in the arctic as polar
bpar skins, walrus tusks and the like. A
sketch map of the route taken by the ex-

pedition has also arrived safely, together
with many geographical details of the
expedition, which will be shortly given
In a paper before the Royal Geographical
Society. The scientific observatidbs have
been kept regularly through the winter and
summer and promise to contribute a re-
markable chapter to the natural istory of
the arcti2 regions.
The Windward will return to Franz Josef

land next June, taking with her supplies
for at least two years. and a small and
carefully picked band of men to assist those
now left behind in a region which promises
so much In the way of discovery and ad-
venture.

LEARMNG TO SING.

Helen Keller, the Illind and Deaf
Girl, Addina to Her Accomplishments.
Fro the New York iernid.
Helen Keller, the deaf and blind girl who

has been rendered famous by the triumph
of special sense development over her In-
firnilties, is now completing her education
in a private school for the deaf in New
York city. I had an interesting conversa-
tion with one of the principals of the school
a day or two ago. He said that since the
girl had been under his care he had been
teaching hee to s'ng with great success.
'lacing her fingers on the throat of a sin-

ger, she is able to follow notes covering
two octaves with her own voice. I mean
that site sings synchronously with her in-
structor. The only difference between her
voice and that of a normal person is in its
resonant qualities. So acutely developed
has her sense of touch become that by plac-
ing her hand upon the frame of a piano.
site can distinguish between two notes not
more than half a tone apart.
The gentleman to whom I have referred

above said that the mind of Helen Keller
owing to the special efforts which had been
made to educate her, was far more finely
developel than that of any girl of her age
that he knew. He a:s spoke of the re-
markable development of her senses of taste
and smell. He said that she was always
conscious of the presence of another per-
scn, no matter how noisoless his entrance
into the room in which she was at the time
beirg. He explained this knowledge by the
acuteness of her sense of smell. She is able
to detect presence by odor. He said her
sense of taste was very pronounced, and
that she could not be jersualtd to take fool
which she disliked.
He told me something else about her

sense of touch which seems miraculous to
me-well acquainted as I am with all the
possible developments of special senses. By
placin, her hand on the face of a visitor,
she is able to detect shades of emotion
which the normal human eye absolutely
fails to distinguish. In other words, her
sense of touch is developed to such an ex-

quisite extent as to form a better eye for
i-er than are yours -or mine for us. And
what is more, she formss Judgments of char-
acter by this "touch-Aight."

PtSSY'S FATAL FISHING.

Desperate Efforts to Make Gold Fish
Her Prey.

From the New York Herald.
Two small boys wildly gesticulating and

uttering shrill cries of encouragement in

front of a delicatessen store in upper 34

averfue a Sunday afternqpn recently at-

tracted a crowd of persons. In the window
was a -large globe of gold fish, on either
side of which was a pyraid of canned
goods. On top of one of the pyramids,
which was a few inches higher than the
rim of the globe, a half-grown cat was

alanscing herself. The most hasty glance
left no doulbt as to nhtat the cat was doting
there. for her hungry look a-as fixed on
tihe globe, while the fricintened fish were
scurrying round snd round. in a vain at-
tempt to escape from their crystal prison.

It was quite a difficuit job even for a cot
to balance herself on the upturcned end of
a can of tenmetoes. Then it awas a long
diowmnward reach to the edge of the globe.
More than a score of times the cat tried it.
Often it seeonedl as if she hsad leaned so far
forward that it woull be impossible for
her to regain her equilibrium, but a cat Is
quite- at home at this trick, andi the sup-
pressed "Ohl!" of the small boo;- would
change to an exultant "hooray!" each time
the cat perf-ornmed it.
At last, in one of her attempts to draw

back, the cat w-as more clumsy than usual.
and, making a cottple of wild claws In the
air, ahe upset the top can, and the whole
pyramid caste tumbling down in a etatter.
1t looked as If the fun was at atn end, and
mranty of the assembsled crowed hod moved
away. whten the cat reappieared and begat
to scale the other pyramid.
At time hirst attempt this titmin she fAot one

of hier paws ott the rim of the glbe. It
was a long reach, and everybody coutld see
that thte cat wsiO stretchesd out to olmst
her full length. To draw lack a-as out of
thte questions. Pusey saw this as wcnt as
the spectators. Site rested a moms-nt to
goin strengtih and then gave a leap for-
ward. Tihe rim was very narrow,. her front
paw just lanided beyond It, and in an in.
stat the cat pitched heal lirst into the
glbe.
A wildi shout anntouneds to those on the

outsi-le -of the cr-owd whsat htad happensed,
and everybsody pusohed and shovetd to see
what the cat would do. It was easy to See
that she was In a had predicamenst. Ths
globe, which narrowned witht a sharp curve
towvard tte top, wsas only ta-u-thirds full o'
wvater. The cat kept swimnsitng roond and
round-, clutchsing wildly at the snooths gluts
in search of a purchase. Tihe only way shen
mlighot love got oust was to sink to the but
tom atsd leap right upi throutgh the top oi
the globe. but she kept on swimming an
long as she toad anly stren~gth,. and a-her;
she tolled over on her hack aned turned url
hser tos evens the two stmnall boys slusni
away withs tears ins their eyes.

Precoclous Maid..
From te Htonis Studget.
A precocious lhttie mail of about five wets

to chorch one Sunday recently with lie:
mothter, a devout member and regular at
tondant of thse Episcol Church.
ThIe little one sat vecry' quietly and de

murely through all the long service, but hse
quick little ears and brighst little brain a-er
not so quiet as was indicated]. After tih
service site looked upt 'nto her mosti-er
face, and "Mamma" she asked, earnstsy
"'they say 'Ah men' so nmucho; why dots
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